




















Going Fishing Soon? 


Getting set for the fishing trip? It's about time to 
stock up at Margaret Ann then. .. . You'll need Paper 
Plates and other outing items .. . plus plenty of 
Canned Foods, Canned Meats, Instant Coffee and 
Quick-to-Fix Foods. . . . Getting hungry? Good! ... 





We'll be looking for you soon! 





STOCK UP NOW AT 


“MARGARET ANN * 


Florida's Friendly Home Controlled Food Stores 








Save A Little Everyday 
. On Everything You Buy 


— Qt — 








OPERATED BY 


Winn and Lovett Grocery Co. 


| — JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA — 
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BEAUTIFUL PICTURES 
I enjoy reading FLORIDA WILDLIFE 
and looking at the beautiful pictures. I wish 
more people were interested in conserva- 
tion than in the waste and destruction of 
our birds, animals, fish and timber. Thanks 
for a wonderful magazine. 
ROY M. GOOD, 
Berryville, Va. 
FROM THE LIBYAN DESERT 
. . . There are no fresh water fish and 
very little game here on the Libyan Desert. 
I’m a native of Florida so you know how a 
fellow misses the sport. I hope to go on a 
hunting trip to Central Africa before re- 
turning to the U. S. this year. 
Master Sergeant 
RICHARD E. LUNDQUIST, 
U. S. Air Force 


(Turn Page) 


This Month’s Cover 






This beautiful scene at Fish Eating 
Creek, one of Florida's famous beauty 
spots, was painted by Russ Smiley, 
famous Miami artist, who generously 
donated the use of the picture to this 
magazine. 

Strangely, the artist never attended 
art school despite the fact that his 
full - colored illustrations have  ap- 
peared in SPORTS AFIELD, OUT- 
DOORS, and YACHTING magazines. 
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CALUSA LODGE 


Fish to your heart’s content in 
Lake Okeechobee — home of the 
fightin’-est bass! Poats, guides, 
equipment, hunting and fishing li- 
censes. And, happy is the hunter 
who comes to Calusa 
Lodge, for the area 
abounds in game — 
ducks, deer, turkey, 
dove and quail — in 
season. 


¥ 





Facilities for freezing 
and packaging your 
own fish and game. 








After active days, en- 
joy real comfort in a 
rustic setting. Inner- 
spring mattresses, tile 

baths, hot and cold 
showers, heat for crisp mornings. 
Hearty appetites are satisfied by 
delicious home cookin’, man-sized 
drinks in the western bar. ‘Stag 
lounge” for cards and fish stories. 





CALUSA was built by J. T. Reese, 
a veteran sportsman who knows 
what the outdoorsman wants in a 
hunting and fishing lodge! And 
your better-half will delight in its 
cleanliness and comfort. 


Fa, 





CALUSA LODGE 


16 miles north of Moore Haven 
on Highway 78, Route 2 
MOORE HAVEN, FLORIDA 














_merce .at Monticello? 





September. 


ABOUT GARS AND TRAPS 
. I wish to send FLORIDA WILD- 


LIFE to four friends of mine who heard 


me bragging about your fine magazine and 


said they wanted to see if it is half as good 
-as I have been saying. Your publication 
rates “tops” with me because your articles 


cover the Florida hunting and fishing in 


_ which we are interested. 


When your Fish & Game Commission 


_ starts a war on gar fish, please let the Ala- 
_bama fishermen know. I think you can get 
plenty of help from sportsmen in this state. 
We find nothing but gars now in the places 
_where we used to get good fishing. That’s 


one reason why we can’t find as many fish 
as we used to. I hear many times from 
soreheads that “the Alabama cooking oil” 


is getting all the fish. But, we have fished 


in enough places in Florida to know that 


_ gars and fish traps will lower the fish popu- 


lation also. 
JOHN D. LASSITER, 
Hartford, Alabama 





PUFF FOR WRITER FRANK ROSE 
... Please give us some more articles like, 


“Money Grows on Trees.” 


JULIA K. BOWDISH, 
Lake Wales 





IT’S PASSED AROUND 
We enjoy FLORIDA WILDLIFE very 
much. We pass it on to a friend of ours in 
service and he then shares the magazine 


with his friends. Most of them think Florida 


is THE state. (They are right too.) 


MRS. GRADY ASHBROAH, 
Dade City 





ABOUT THE BEES 


something in FLORIDA 


Please put 


| WILDLIFE regarding bees and how to 
take care of them. I bought three hives. 
I like to hunt and fish. 


IRA E. STRINGER, 
Lakeland 





WANTS A JEFFERSON MAP 
If you have a map of the streams and 
lakes of Jefferson county I will be glad to 
sent you the cost. I have a friend who lives 
in Monticello and expect to visit there next 


CARL W. BROOKS, 
Oxford, Ohio 
(We are unable to supply the requested 


map. Why not write the Chamber of Com- 
Ed.) 





ABSENT FLORIDA CRACKERS 
I am enclosing subscriptions for a friend 
of mine and my son. I want them to have 
the same pleasure I do from receiving and 


_reading your magazine. 


We are all Florida Crackers away from 


' home and I think FLORIDA WILDLIFE 
| is tops. 


R. L. GRIFFITH, 
Quonset Point, R. I. 











IT’S SARASOTA FOR TARPON 
IT’S 
SHEPARD 


Lumber Company 


For BUILDING MATERIALS 
P. O. Box 469 Phone 2858 
SARASOTA, FLORIDA 
KATHERINE P. SHEPARD 


W. G. SHEPARD 
Owners 


DEEP SEA FISHING 
CATCHERS ARE KEEPERS 
CAPT. ANDERSON Ill 
65-Foot Diesel Cruiser—Ship-to-Shore 
Phone 
Leave City Pier 8:15 A.M. 
Return 5:00 P.M. 
FARE $4.50 
BAIT, RODS AND REELS FREE 


Coffee, Sandwiches and Soft Drinks 
Aboard 


CAPT. ANDERSON 


CITY PIER SARASOTA, FLA. 


SPORTSMAN 
We Invite You to 
BRADENTON 
* 


Manatee River 
Bank & Trust Co. 


Bradenton, Florida 


Member 
Federal Reserve System 
Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 





FOR EXCELLENT FISHING 
VISIT 
LAKE LOCHLOOSA 
We Have 
CABINS * BOATS * MOTORS 


TYSON'S 
FISHING CAMP 


LOCHLOOSA, FLORIDA 
Highway 301 
FISH MORE—LIVE LONGER 


It's Tarpon Time 
IN SARASOTA 
@ Marine Hardware 
@ Fishing Tackle 
@ Marine Paint 


Johnson Marine Supply 
109 South Palm Avenue 


SARASOTA, FLORIDA 


FLORIDA WILDLIFE 
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RACING 


THROUGH 


JUNE 2™ 


AT 





SARASOTA 


RACING NIGHTLY 
8:00 O'CLOCK 


(Except Sunday) 


Matinee 
WED. - SAT. 
2:00 p.m. 


Rain or Shine 


Two miles north of Sarasota 
on U. S. 41. Turn east at 
the Ringling Museum and 
follow the signs to the track. 


KENNEL CLUB 


( 
G.V.WIDEN President 
OLD BRADENTON ROAD 


STATE LAW BARS MINORS 
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FORMER EDITOR SPEAKS 


I can’t resist telling you that I enjoy | 
| FLORIDA WILDLIFE very much. As a} 
former chief editor of a magazine, I ap- 


preciate the fine editorial job you are 
doing. Each issue is a kind of substitute 
for a trip home to Fort Myers. I wish copies | 
came out daily! 

I enclose a subscription for my old fish- 
ing buddy. I’m trying to sell him on Florida | 
although he has never been there. One trip, 
and Florida will have a good citizen added, 
I do believe. 

C. W. BERDIGO, 
New York, N. Y. 








REFORMED SNOW BIRD 


I just got acquainted with FLORIDA 
WILDLIFE when a friend gave me a 
couple of last year’s copies. As an old time 
hunter from Pennsylvania, who has tramped 
many miles over them thar hills up to my 
knees in snow and half frozen many times, 
I think I am going to enjoy my hunting in 
Florida. 

I ain't no chicken no mo’ and _ those 
mountains and the cold snow have got me 
licked. I am making my home here now 
and even if I don’t get out after game this 
season, I can still hunt and fish with the 
boys in FLORIDA WILDLIFE. 


HAROLD F. PONTING, 
West Palm Beach 





WE THE PEOPLE 
. . . We are keeping all back copies of 
FLORIDA WILDLIFE as a reference. 
Thanks very much, I appreciate very much 
your hard, hard work in giving, we the 
people, this fine magazine about our great 
Florida. I am a former Yankee but have 
lived in Florida ‘27 years. 
MRS. RALPH NYDEGGER, 
Tampa 





LIVE RATTLESNAKES 
WANTED! 
Good Prices Paid ® Write for Details 


ROSS ALLEN’S REPTILE INSTITUTE 
Silver Springs, Florida 





LANE PARK 
COTTAGES 


P. O. Box 647—tTavares, Florida 
LOCATED ON LAKE HARRIS 


BOATS, BAIT, MODERN COTTAGES 


W. C. WILLINGHAM, Owner 
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EELBECK 


SUPERIOR 





EELBECK is the only Water-ground 
Meal Actually Ground by Water Power 


and sold throughout the State of Florida. 


PANA-VISTA LODGE 


On beautiful Lake Panasoffkee and Withla- 
coochee River, unexcelled fishing and hunt- 
ing. Fresh water fishing for bass, bream, 
crappie and the best wild turkey and squirrel 
hunting in Central Florida. Excellent duck 
hunting in season. Fourteen modernly 
equipped housekeeping cottages with restau- 


rant serving excellent home cooked food. 
Boats, motors, guides, fishing tackle, as well 
as live bait at all times. Write for informa- 
tion and reservations: 


ROUTE 2, PANASOFFKEE, FLA. 


RUFE WYSONG, Mar. 
Sumter County—Tel. Bushnell 2061 





BASS FISHING 
DUCK HUNTING 


LIVE BAIT 
All Leading Lines 
FISHING TACKLE FOR SALE 


CABINS @® BOATS ® MOTORS 
GUIDES 


Camp OKEE-SIMMEE 


Mouth of Kissimmee River on 
Lake Okeechobee 


OKEECHOBEE, FLORIDA 


MOODY BROTHERS 


925 Cleveland Ave. Phone 2-1186 
FT. MYERS, FLORIDA 


GREEN’S FUEL GAS SERVICE 
“TRAILER BOTTLES FILLED” 


SEE OUR DISPLAY 
Stoves, Water Heaters, Refrigerators 
and Heating Equipment 


Norman Auto Supplies 
1401 Main St. P.O. Bex 832 
FT. MYERS, FLORIDA 


REPLACEMENTS, PARTS AND 
AUTOMOBILE SUPPLIES 





























We Invite You to Visit 


BROOKSVILLE 
and 
THE ROLLING HILLS 


of 
HERNANDO COUNTY 


Hernando State Bank 


Brooksville, Florida 








TARPON FISHING 
COME TO SARASOTA! 
* 


For 
Excellent Laundry Service 


See 


BAY VIEW 
CLEANERS @ LAUNDRY 


SARASOTA, FLORIDA 


IN SANFORD IT’S 
WILLIAMS 
SPORT & FIXIT SHOP 
% 


GUN AND LOCKSMITH 
ROD AND REEL REPAIRS 
FISHING TACKLE 


Fisherman’s Headquarters 


For Tarpon Fishing 


Come to Sarasota 
* 


For 


ABSTRACTS 
TITLE INSURANCE 


Abstract Company 


of Sarasota 
Established 1921 
165 Sixth St.—Tel. 2-1361 & 3-1211 
SARASOTA, FLORIDA 


Have You Ever Visited the 
Vast Florida Everglades? 
Then take a trip on 
SWAMP BUGGY 


ee 
WILDLIFE @ INDIAN CAMPS 


REPTILES 
Call 


EVERGLADES 
GUIDE SERVICE 


PHONE 440—CLEWISTON, FLORIDA 
G. L. ESPENLAUB, Owner 














FINE FAMILY RESORT 
on 


LAKE GRIFFIN 


SAND BEACH 


SWIMMING @® FISHING ® 
MOTORS 


TWIN PALMS RESORT 


P. O. Box 34 
LEESBURG, FLORIDA 


A Place the Family Will Enjoy! 


BOATS 








DAVIS COURT 
In Heart Dunnellon, on Rt. 336, 


3 Blocks West Highway 41 
NEW ® COOLED ® COMFORTABLE 


Telephone 135 P. O. Box 581 


THE FAMILY COURT 


RALPH‘S 


Lake Shore Trailer Park 
ON LAKE GRIFFIN 


* 


RALPH & ELAINE WHITAKER 
* 


LEESBURG, FLORIDA 
P. O. Box 508—Phone 217 Red 
























IT’S LEESBURG 
FOR GOOD FISHING! 


e 
IT’S 
THE REXALL STORE 
FOR THE BEST DRUGS 
e 


LEESBURG, FLORIDA 








LAKE APOPKA APOPKA, FLA. 


Florida’s finest bass fishing. Orange Lodge 

fishermen caught 10,000 bass last 
year. ORANGE LODGE, on 
world-fameus Lake Apopka— 
Every fishing facility: furnished 
cottages, electric kitchens, 
restaurant, cocktail club 
rooms. Write for free 

folder No. 10. 
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HAVE YOU RETIRED 


? 


COME LIVE IN 
LAKE COUNTY 


® 
WE HAVE 


NEW — MODERN 
INEXPENSIVE 
HOMES 
B 


WRITE 
HUSKEY BUILT 
HOMES 
EUSTIS, FLORIDA 





IT’S TARPON TIME! 
Visit 
MID-NITE PASS 
FISHING CAMP 


DEEP SEA AND BAY FISHING 

BOATS * MOTORS 
TACKLE .* BAIT 

Phone 9-1921—Siesta Key 


SARASOTA, FLORIDA 


NOKOMIS 


on Route 41 where the Gulf 
meets the Highway 


Visit 
POINT-O-PALMS 
TACKLE SHOP 


Headquarters for 
Salt Water Light Tackle 
Spinning & Fly 
O. D. Hampson, Owner 


DON’T ee BE SURE! 





p ave 
made a record with my system of suction on 
snake bites—over 12 bites, and they have had 
positive results. The VAC-VIPER CAR KIT 
has the suction for a successful job. 


WM. E. McCREARY 
11031 Florida Ave. Tampa, Florida 
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Where did you get the name Poly- 
Wog? I don’t remember that we 
named our beloved little shanty 
boat. Like Topsy, the name just 
grew. The boat reminded us so much 
of a polliwog with the little out- 
board motor on the stern pushing 
her along. Like a polliwog too, our 
rig came out of the water and onto 
land. 

As cruise followed cruise year 
after year, we coined the phrase 
“Poly-Wogging”, thus the name of 
this column. 

So many readers have asked about 
our famous shanty boat and her ad- 
ventures that I will give you briefly 
the “Saga of the Poly-Wog.” 

The Poly-Wog was designed by 
the author and built in our garage 
by my family crew of six. Little did 
we realize as we labored nights and 
week-ends that we were to start a 
new phase in boating history, or that 
we would be lauded as an outstand- 
ing family for originating and carry- 
ing through to its completion a fam- 
ily project. We were to duplicate the 
efforts of Tom Sawyer and Huck 
Finn and live the lives of happy 
water vagabonds summer after sum- 
mer and were destined to write hun- 
dreds of stories and shoot thousands 
of feet of movie film. The Statue of 
Liberty eventually raised her eye 
brows three feet as we putt-putted 
past her feet. 
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THe PolyeWod 
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Originally the Poly-Wog was only 
18 feet long, after the second year 
of cruising we added a six-foot open 
cock pit which was immediately 
dubbed the ‘back porch’. 

The Poly-Wog was framed with 
mahogany and covered with weld 
wood. For power we chose a 9.7 
Evinrude Heavy Duty Light Four 
with a 3 to 1 reduction gear and 15 
inch extension shaft. 

Her interior, believe it or not, has 
complete accommodations for six, 
with such frills as running water, 
comfortable bunks, electric lights, 
galley, and best of all ‘inside 
plumbing’. 

A special heavy duty trailer was 
designed to haul our rig safely over 
the “hy-ways to the by-ways.” 

We had to figure out some way 
of financing our boat rides, and what 
better way than to write stories for 
newspapers and make movies for 
lecture work? Little did it matter 
that we had never written a story 
or pressed a button on a movie 
camera—we were going “Poly- 
Wogging”’! 

As the Polly-Wog grew in frame 
so grew the rumors of the crazy 
family that was setting out to see 
the world in a small shanty boat. 
The skeptics drifted in on us on all 
sides. “She won’t float!” “She will 
never move with that little motor!” 
“She will tip over in high waves!” 
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A Zoologist Wr ble remedy 


: an 
“Every imaginab ste 
we for protection oe 
ticks and chiggerss only ss 
Off” passed the acid test. 













Prevent Chigger and Tick 
Bites With Whitmire’s 


LT A\\\\\\A\\A\\' 


TTL LL LL 






REPELLENT BOMB 
Guards against irri- 
tation and sickness 


C FE caused by Chiggers, 
=O Ticks, Mosquitoes, 
1 
bap 18 






wwsect REPELLEN B Fleas, Flies. 
REPELS osenrrs 10 WHITMIRE RESEARCH LABS. 
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“You will never be able to hold her 
on a course, the wind will blow her 
into the bushes!” And then some 
wise guy really burned us up when 
he asked, “Well, what the hell is it, 
anyhow?” 

In spite of all the encouragement? ? 
we finished our boat on schedule 
and, with our gear piled aboard, set 
forth to see the world. 

Oh that the pages of this magazine 
were sufficient to write the complete 
“Log of the Poly-Wog”. The best I 
can do is to give you a thumb nail 
sketch of her travels. 

The Poly-Wog has traveled nearly 
8,000 thrill-packed miles through 18 
states and two countries and has had 
her “ups and downs” through 304 
locks. 

Our little shanty boat has been 
battered by the high waves of the 
Mississippi River, bounced over 
snags and sand bars on the un- 
charted Wisconsin River, dodged 
ocean liners on the Hudson, battled 
the rapids on the St. Lawrence 
River, sailed around the Statue of 
Liberty, climbed the highest lift 
locks in the world and viewed the 
mighty works of the Tennessee Val- 
ley Authority. 

And what of our plans for the 
future? The Poly-Wog will soon be 
ready to speed again over the high- 
ways and the by-ways. She will be 
lighter, faster, streamlined and beau- 
tiful. Watch for her!! 


* * * 


FOLLOWING SEA 


The Bonita Club, situated on an island close to 
Yankeetown, provided the background for one of 
Ocala Boat Club’s epicurean masterpieces and 
lucky me was extended an invitation. The raw 
oysters were wonderful but the tantalizing cas- 
seroles of escalloped oysters were tops for sheer 
eating pleasure. Plates of hot bread oozing with 
melted butter and platters of sizzling fried mullet 
followed bulging dishes of coleslaw around the 
table, and steaming mugs of hot coffee topped it 
all off. My hat off and belt open several notches 
to Ocala Boat Club’s President Judge Fred Hocker 
and his able secretary, Mrs. Myra Dow, for a 
job well done. .... 
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T TOOK a three-day trip deep into Florida’s famous 
Everglades to convince me that a study of the 
mysterious area is exactly like finding a yellowed 

page lost from an ancient history book. 

The trip convinced me too that the Everglades can 
be both hideous and beautiful—terrifying and soul- 
stirring. | 

As guests of George and Henry Espenlaub, veteran 
Everglades guides, Bill Snyder, editor of FLORIDA 
WILDLIFE Magazine, and I made the trip aboard Es- 
penlaub’s famous swamp-buggy that is a cross be- 
tween a truck, an elephant and a pack-horse. 

During the trip it was our privilege to watch alert 


deer, sulky black bears, and flocks of wild turkeys. 


Our swamp-buggy sloshed through miles of inky 
swamp water, and galloped through thousands of acres 
of purple Iris in full bloom. 
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Highlights of the safari into the amazing Everglades 
included an interesting visit with Seminole Indians 
at the Big Cypress Reservation; viewing a mysterious 
stone wall in the very heart of the area—a wall for 
which there is no explanation; a trip to the ruins of 
Fort Shackleford, Federal stronghold which was de- 
stroyed by Seminoles under the leadership of Chief 
“Sam Jones” in 1842; and later a solemn pilgrimage 
to the Chief’s lonely grave which was discovered by 
George Espenlaub less than a year ago. 

Without doubt, the Everglades stands as one of 
America’s last wildlife frontiers. It is something every 
American should see for Espenlaub sternly warns that 
‘within 20 years the Everglades will be but a memory 
because of modern-day greedy hunters, the growing 
cattle industry, and flood control programs.” 
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Opossum... 


FLORIDA’S QUEEREST MAMMAL 





OSMOND P. BRELAND, Ph.D. 


States for that matter, that is more peculiar 

in appearance and habits than is the opossum. 
The body is about the size of a large cat’s and is cov- 
ered with long gray hair; the head is extended into a 
sharp muzzle and is surmounted by bare, over-sized 
ears. The teeth are long and sharp, and are often 
shamelessly exposed in a gaping mouth when the 
creature is frightened. Attach a 12 inch naked, scaly 
tail to this chunky body, and one will have a general 
idea of the appearance of one of America’s strangest 
animals. 

The opossum or ’possum called Didelphis virginiana 
by pedantic biologists, certainly does not superficially 
resemble the well known kangaroo that hails from 
Australia. On the other hand, the two are, surprisingly 
perhaps, classified into the same group. They are both 
members of that ancient order of pouched mammals 
known as marsupials. Pouched mammals are so-called 
because the females have a pouch, called a marsupium, 
on their bellies in which the youngsters pass part of 
their development. 

Many kinds of marsupials occur in Australia, and 
a few are found in South America. The opossum, how- 
ever, is the only pouched mammal in the United 
States, and this is probably the reason that such weird 
beliefs are held regarding the creature’s reproductive 


T's: is no animal in Florida, or in the United 


habits. According to one story, mating occurs through 
the nose of the female in which the male cells or sperm 
are deposited. The female is then supposed to insert 
her nose into the pouch and blow vigorously; this pro- 
cedure, it is claimed, transmits the sperm cells to the 
pouch where they fertilize the eggs. This belief is 
probably based upon the fact that the reproductive 
organ of the male opossum is forked. 

Actually, opossums mate as do other animals, the 
reproductive tract of the female being conveniently 
divided into two parts just inside the outer opening. 
The resulting events, however, are almost as peculiar 
as those which allegedly occur. Young ’possums are 
first exposed to light of day 12 to 13 days after the 
eggs are fertilized. They are really animated embryos 
because they are born in a very immature and help- 
less condition. They are less than an inch long and 
resemble grub worms more than opossums. Their most 
useful possession is a pair of relatively large front 
paws. With these, the young opossums scramble up- 
ward through the hair of the female looking for the 
pouch in which they must continue their development. 
Once within the pouch, each infant grasps a teat or 
mammary gland firmly and by actually swallowing it, 
becomes so firmly attached that it is very difficult to 
separate the two. This firm attachment has led to the 
belief in some regions that young opossums come into 
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existence by growing from the belly of the female like 
berries on a bush! Seven to 15 is the usual number 
of offspring born to Mrs. Didelphis virginiana, but as 
many as 20 may be produced on occasion. Large broods 
are actually a waste of energy, since the number that 
can be reared is limited by the number of available 
milk founts. Twelve is the average number of teats, 
and the first lucky dozen that find one and attach 
themselves have overcome their major problem in life. 
The remainder of the unfortunate infants must of 
necessity starve to death. 

Young opossums remain with the mother for some 
three months before they desert her for an inde- 
pendent existence. They start peeking from the pouch 
at the tender age of one month, and shortly thereafter 
venture to the outside for increasing periods of time. 
As they grow older, the youngsters seem to enjoy 
riding from place to place outside the pouch by cling- 
ing to the long hair of the female. Consequently it is 
not at all unusual in early spring to encounter a forag- 
ing female literally crawling with young opossums. 
On occasion, as the little ones become bolder, the 
mother will arch her tail over her back and the young- 
sters will grasp her tail with theirs. It is indeed a 
curious sight to see a female opossum unconcernedly 
strolling along with her whole family hanging head 
downward by their tails over her back. 
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The long scaly tail, incidentally, while one of the 
least beautiful parts of the opossum, is certainly one 
of its most useful possessions. It is almost as pre- 
hensile as the tail of the monkey and makes an ef- 
fective grasping appendage as its owner scrambles 
about in the trees. The tail is also useful in the con- 
struction of a nest which may be in a hollow stump, 
a hole in the ground or even a deserted squirrel nest, 
high in the branches of a tree. The opossum gathers 
dried leaves and grass in its mouth and shoves the 
material backward where it is grasped by the pre- 
hensile tail. When a tailful has been gathered, the 
creature drags its load into the nest and deposits it. 
This is repeated until a reasonably satisfactory bed has 
been constructed. This den is used during the day and 
in winter may be occupied for both day and night for 
varying periods of time. Opossums, however, do not 
truly hibernate in winter as do many animals, although 
they may remain in their nests during the coldest 
weather. Individuals have been discovered in the 
northern parts of their range, strolling unconcernedly 
about when the temperature was still below freezing. 

The opossum ranges throughout the eastern United 
States from New England to Florida and west to Texas, 
Wisconsin and Colorado. Californians, not to be out- 
done, introduced the creature into the state where it 
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Wading along waist deep in the Jensen savannas, 


By CHARLES SCHILLING 


working a fly rod, I was startled by a w-h-o-o-s-h 
that raised a foot-high wave and threw bottom muck far over 
my head. A large alligator was hurtling his way toward deeper 
water. That ‘gator was plumb scared, and that made two of us 
pickin them up and layin’ them down. Since then, I have learned 
many lessons while fishing the Jensen savannas— 


including the harmless nature of the alligator and the role he plays 


as natural conservation agent and sportsmen’s friend. 
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HE WORD, “Savanna’, comes 

from the Spanish and means 

“a marshy place.” The Jen- 
sen savannas are a series of small, 
fresh water lakes lying like a string 
of jewels in a marshy plain that ex- 
tends from Fort Pierce south to the 
St. Lucie River. The savannas are 
a fisherman’s paradise. Here nature, 
in a generous mood, has so adjusted 
the nice balance of necessary ele- 
ments, that these waters regularly 
produce an astonishing number of 
outsize bass and bream. 

Some of the largest bass taken in 
America today come from these 
lakes. A bass weighing 15 lb. 4 oz. 
was taken last year, large enough 
to win third prize in the 1951 “Field 
and Stream” Contest. Two other 
bass of better than 15 lb. were taken 
in this same year. A 12 lb. 14 oz. 
bass won first prize in the 1950 Spin- 
ning Division of this same contest. 
George Johnson, a regular savanna 
fisherman, has taken bass of 18 Ib., 
and he claims to have lost one at 
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the boat that would have topped 20 
lbs. I am personally convinced that 
bass large enough to topple the 
world’s record mark are today swim- 
ming in the Jensen savannas. 

Big fish . . . sure—we all thrill to 
the thought of landing a mossback 
lunker, but for everyday fishing, 
give me a string of skillet size sa- 
vanna bass, caught, cleaned and 
eaten while the mist still shrouds 


the distant shore. The memory of 


their leaping fight adds flavor to a 
dish otherwise hard to improve. 
While I am a sucker for any kind 
of fishing, it is with the fly rod that 
I feel most at home. With the light- 
est of tackle, I work the savannas 
with Leggy Bugs and manage to 
educate a good many bass to a more 
careful consideration of their table 
manners. This is ideal fishing water 
for the man with the long rod. Clear 
and deep, the main lakes have a well 
defined shoreline with deep water 
inches from the bank. Moss and 
(Continued on Page 23) 
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IT’S ALWAYS 


Although Sarasota’s blue ribbon fishing 
event is the annual International Tarpon 
Tournament, Florida’s oldest fishing contest, 
it’s always fishin’ time in this anglers’ para- 
dise on the Gulf Coast of Florida. 

Visitors and home folks alike enjoy wetting 
their lines for off-shore, bay, pass, bridge and 

| : “ Zz beach catches. 
af as — Mr. and Mrs. ‘“‘Woody” Jones, young Sara- 
sotans, went on their first fishing excursion 
in Sarasota Bay one recent Saturday after- 
noon. Leaving the house with rods and picnic 
basket, they drove to Midnight Pass Fishing 
Camp, Siesta Key, where Mae Thorson, one 
of the guides, had a boat, loaded with bait, 
ready for the trip. Woody and his pretty wife, 
Monie, stored their gear aboard and within a 
matter of minutes were off for a few hours of 
enjoyable sport. Being unfamiliar with the 
tides and the waters, they hired Mae to ac- 
company them. 


After dropping anchor at one of the choice 
fishing spots, Woody baited Monie’s hook. 
Casting her line out, she soon had a strike, 
the first of the afternoon. Not to be outdone, | 
Woody pulled in a few of his own. | 
With the beginning of a “catch” tucked | 
away, the Jones’ weighed anchor and trolled 
leisurely to one of the small islands that dot 
the bay. Here they beached the boat and took 
time out for their lunch of fried chicken with 
all the trimmin’s, put up by one of the “take 
home” centers in Sarasota. 





Woody and Monie look over the bait as Mae starts the motor. 
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Off to a choice fishing spot in Sarasota Bay. 


Woodie shows Monie how to bait a hook. Just ‘fishin’ “’! 














by Jane Call 


FISHING TIME 


A cigarette for Monie, a pipeful of tobacco 


SSS ee ee 


y for Woody and the rodsters were back to 
angling. 

As the sun began to set, the weary but re- 

4 laxed “Izaak Waltons” headed back to camp 

where their catch was weighed in and photo- 
graphed. 


After a lesson from Marty Martel, owner of 
the camp, Woody took over cleaning the mess 
of sheepshead, red snapper, ladyfish and blue Beaching the boat for a picnic. 
runners. 

That evening, as an appropriate climax to a 
successful trip, Monie fixed a mouth-watering 
meal of fresh fish and hush-puppies, fit for any 
gourmet’s taste. 

Since 1932, (with the exception of the war 
years, ’42 to ’45) Sarasota has held three year- 
round small fish tournaments. Set up under 
two classifications, Bridge, Bay, Pass and 
Beach division and Off-shore division, the 
tourneys are sponsored by the Sarasota County 
Anglers’ Club and are held January 1 through 
March 31, April 1 through September 30 and 
October 1 through December 31. 

Membership in the Sarasota Anglers’ Club 
is $1.00 and entitles the holder to register his 
catch in competition for the more than sixty 
yearly prizes given for the three largest fish 
of each of the following species: Bluefish, Jack, 
Flounder, Grouper, Ladyfish, Mangrove Snap- 
per, Cobia, Pompano, Redfish, Snook, Sheeps- 
head, Shark, Speckled Trout and Spanish 


(Continued on Page 32) 
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Lunchtime! 





Woody reels in a “bite.” A fishy story?—here’s the proof! 
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HOT TWh csss CLD De 


I stopped my car on a lonely sand 
road and looked at my watch. It was 
four-thirty a.m. An hour and a half 
had slipped by since I left home on 
my regular weekend hunting trip. I 
was planning on hunting deer and 
was to have had a friend along but, 
since he was detained by business, 
I was forced to come alone. 

I sat there wishing I had some- 
body to talk with when I glanced 
over to the east and noticed a faint 
streak of grey beginning to show in 
the sky. When I opened the car door 
it felt as though I had stepped into 
a freezer locker. Lifting my shotgun 
from the back seat, I loaded it with 
buckshot and, lighting a cigarette, 
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By JAMES P. GILL 


started into the woods. I was headed 
for a swamp that covered some 250 
acres and was completely surround- 
ed by hammock land. The going was 
easy in the hammock and I was soon 
at the edge of the swamp where I 
could make out the tall cypresses 
and water oaks that covered it. With 
my compass I took my bearings and 
started hunting around one edge of 
the swamp. 


First Pruze Wenner 
HUNTING 





There wasn’t too much _ water 
around the edge and for this I was 
thankful because I didn’t relish get- 
ting wet in this kind of weather. The 
woods were awake now. A cotton- 
tail exploded from under my feet 
when I nearly stepped on _ him. 
Squirrels scampered up and down 
the tall oaks, cussing me for invad- 
ing their private neck of the woods. 
Birds of all sizes, shapes and colors 
were whistling their reveille calls to 
the members of their clan who liked 
to argue the merits of getting up 
with the sun. 

I had gone perhaps a _ half-mile 
when I spotted a set of deer tracks 
leading into the swamp. By the size 
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and shape of them, I figured it to 
be a young buck. He couldn’t have 
been there long before because his 
tracks, which were in damp, soft soil, 
had just begun to seep water. 

I decided to follow him into the 
swamp by criss-crossing his trail. I 
reasoned that if I lost the trail I 
would know he had bedded down. 
If not, I would likely jump him some- 
where along his trail. For more than 
an hour I followed the buck. Moving 
quietly and slowly, I tested the wind 
and was doubly careful not to lose 
his trail. The sun being fairly high 
now, I felt confident that he had 
bedded down long ago. I was sur- 
prised that he had stayed on his feet 
this long. There was a chance that 
he had spotted me and was still try- 
ing to lose me in the swamp. Now I 
was approaching his trail from the 
side, keeping a constant eye for his 
tracks and at the same time watch- 
ing the surrounding country hoping 
to catch a glimpse of him. 

I found his tracks, still headed in 
the same direction, but this time 
they led into a large bayhead of cy- 
presses. I was certain that this was 
the place he had selected for bed- 
ding down but I decided that before 
I entered it I would circle the bay- 
head and make sure he had not gone 
on beyond. Carefully I made my way 
around to the point of the bayhead 
and moved silently to the other side. 
Gently feeling with the toes of my 
boots for sticks, I had inched about 
a dozen steps when a movement in 
the trees attracted my eye. I stood 
there frozen, carefully watching the 
spot where I had seen something 
move. I was on the verge of taking 
another step when I spotted an 
antler sticking out from behind a 
cypress tree. Carefully I slipped the 
safety off my automatic and waited. 
It seemed like an eternity until he 
stepped out from behind that three. 
When he did, he took two steps and 
turned his head to look behind him. 
My gun was already at my shoulder 
when he turned his head. 

The bead centered high on his 
neck just in front of his shoulder and 
I pulled the trigger. He fell in his 
tracks but was right back up again. 
He took a couple of feeble steps and 
I sent another charge into him. This 
time he went down for keeps. I ap- 
proached him cautiously and punch- 
ed him in the back with my gun bar- 
rel. Not a quiver! I layed my shotgun 
in a dry place while I cut his jugular 
vein to let him bleed. Then I sat 
down to enjoy a well deserved 
cigarette. 

That was when I saw it! Over in 
the east, from the direction that I 
had come, the woods were afire! I 
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James P. Gill, writer of this prize 
winning hunting story, is presently a 
patient at S. W. Florida State Sani- 
tarium at Tampa. 

Although he has been a patient there 
during the last 13 months, he has never 
stopped dreaming of his past hunting 
and fishing experiences. What’s more, 
despite his illness, he courageously plan- 
ned future hunting and fishing trips 
from his hospital bed. In another month 
he will be discharged from the sani- 
tarium, and then his dreams once again 
will start coming true. 


sprang to my feet to get a better 
look. There was no doubt about it. 
The hammock land that I had come 
through was burning and burning 
fast. There is nothing more desolate 
and eerie than a Florida swamp at 
night and I wasn’t planning on stay- 
ing. I knew that if I didn’t plan on 
spending the night in this place I 
had better get out now. I did a hasty 
job of gutting my buck so as to 
lighten my load and tied his legs 
together so I could carry him on my 
shoulders. He was a young four 
pointer and not too heavy to carry. 
This was one time I was glad I had 





“lL bagged that one as he was going over 
a fence.” 








killed a small buck instead of a big 
one. 

Securing him on my shoulders, I 
picked up my shotgun and started 
out. The fire had spread, heading 
toward the place where I had en- 
tered the swamp. Suddenly I real- 
ized that if it reached my car I would 
really be out of luck. I was making 
fair headway but the buck on my 
shoulders was gaining weight by the 
second. I kept my pace for a half 
hour but then had to stop for rest. 
Sweat was streaming down my face 
even in the cold afternoon breeze. 
But, my rest was short lived for the 
fire was raging now and if I was to 
beat it I would have to keep moving. 


It wasn’t too far to the edge of the 
hammock and as I walked I kept a 
constant eye on the fire praying to 
reach the hammock far enough 
ahead of it to make it through with- 
out getting scorched. If I got caught 
in the middle of that inferno, I 
realized fearfully, that would be all 
she wrote. By this time I was so 
thoroughly exhausted that I feared 
I would drop. I knew if I did I might 
never get up again. 


As I entered the hammock the fire 
was perhaps a quarter of a mile 
distant but I knew that at the rate 
it was traveling it would take but a 
short time to close the gap between 
it and myself. Once in the high and 
dry hammock, walking was easier 
but weight of the buck on my shou- 
ders had grown to enormous propor- 
tions. I was seriously considering 
dropping him but the idea of leaving 
him didn’t appeal to me except as a 
last resort. I was hardly conscious 
of anything except the necessity of 
keeping moving. But there was one 
thing I witnessed that I will never 
forget. A mass evacuation of wild- 
life was taking place before my eyes. 
Hundreds of squirrels were leaping 
through the trees in an effort to es- 
cape the fire. Birds of every descrip- 
tion filled the air. Raccoons, opos- 
sums, rabbits, foxes, quail — even 
lowly field mice were running for 
their lives. Enemies of the wild were 
running side by side thinking only 
of escape from the worst enemy of 
all wildlife . . . fire! 


At last I stumbled out of the smok- 
ing hammock on to the road I had left 
early that morning. Down the road 
a short distance I saw the Florida 
Forest Service trucks. Their crews 
were already in the woods and had 
succeeded in cutting off part of the 
fire that had destroyed thousands of 
acres of timber and untold quanti- 
ties of wildlife. The Foresters had 
found my car and towed it to a safe 

(Continued on Page 21) 
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In 1928, I was given an assign- 
ment at Deep Lake which in many 
ways was as pleasant as it was diffi- 
cult. At Deep Lake was a Marsh 
seedless grapefruit grove which orig- 
inally encompassed some 200 acres 
of this most interesting and fasci- 
nating hammock. I say “originally” 
for now the once luxuriant and 
beautiful grove is a thing of the past, 
grown up in wild guavas and native 
jungle. 

The why and how of this is an- 
other story which, some day, I hope 
to have the opportunity of telling, 
but this effort will be along another 
line—more or less a dream I envis- 
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oned during the some ten years of 
my sojourn as manager of the grove 
and the canning plant—back to na- 
ture, so to speak, in possibly the 
most intriguing spot in the state, if 
not the nation. For truly there is 
not likely to be found elsewhere 
such natural environment of tropi- 
cal grandeur and sub-tropical na- 
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tural contours as in the vicinity of 
Deep Lake hammock. 


RISES FROM PRAIRIES 


With an elevation of from 10 to 12 
feet, the hammock rises some two 
feet about the surrounding marl 
prairies and from three to four feet 
above the deep cypress strands that 
encircle it. In the northern tip of the 
grove, in the midst of an entrancing 
cypress swamp, is Deep Lake, nearly 
100 feet deep. About one and a half 
acres in area, it hides among the 
giant growth of virgin cypress forest, 
camouflaged as just another flag 
rimmed pond, with no indication of 
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its depth or formation or its most 
unusual inhabitants. 


DARK TARPON ROLL IN LAKE 
Pause for a moment on the eastern 
border of the lake beneath a great 
old live oak whose branches extend 
well over the edges of the lake, and 
watch the surface of the calm, black 
waters. Suddenly, you will be star- 
tled to observe the well known dor- 
sal fin of the gamest of all game fish 
found in the gulf waters—the Silver 
King. But, as you observe closely, 
you will find that the familiar roll 
exhibits not the sparkling, bright 
hues of salt water fish but a darker 
hue. Possibly 40 pounds—60 or even 
90 pounds. Nevertheless these are 
true tarpon with all the gameness of 
the King. Doubtless they are the 
spawn of the same fish that attract 
the Isaac Walton Club to the shores 
of Collier County in ever increas- 
ing numbers. Coming up stream to 
spawn during high water, the eggs 
lodged safely in this mysterious lake 
and the offspring of the blue waters 
of the Gulf and the light and shaded 
green of the Ten Thousand Islands 
became safely and permanently 
locked in a fresh water lake where 
they have taken on the darker col- 
oration of their fresh water klan. 


"GATOR ON THE PROWL 


If you look closely among the lily 
pads, toward the northern and west- 
ern sides of the circular lake, you 
will more than likely observe two 
beadlike eyes slowly moving across 
the surface of the water. And, if you 
are lucky, you might see “Old Joe” 
himself, a 12-foot alligator who 
makes his home on the southwestern 
corner of the lake where it meanders 
for a short distance among the giant 
cypress trees that measure some six 
feet through. 

Wait until the sun has gone to rest 
in the midst of the native royal palms 
in the Fakahatchee Strand toward 
the West, and you will most likely 
see a pair of gorgeously colored wood 
ducks circle the lake and hie away 
to their roost in the Deep Lake 
strand east of the hammock. You are 
also likely to see a few thousand 
young ibis, coming from the fresh 
and tidewater marshes to the south- 
east to assemble for the night on the 
western borders of the hammock, 
where the willows, dense and green, 
form a protective screen to their se- 
cluded rookery. 


NIGHT SOUNDS BEGIN 
When shadows grow deep and 
black on the edges of the lake, and 
only the phosphorescent glow of mi- 
ecro-organisms of the dark waters 
light the open waters, you will hear 
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Ed Scott, author of this story of Flor- 
ida’s outdoors, is Collier county circuit 
court clerk at Everglades. A native Flor- 
idian, he was born near Arcadia and 
eraduated from Emory University. He 
was manager of Deep Lake Grove for 
10 years and received his appointment 
as circuit court clerk in 1932. 

Hunting and fishing afford him his 
favorite pastime and amusement. 





the night sounds. Use your imagi- 
nation a bit and the dormant life of 
the bright day begins gradually to 
manifest itself. In the day, this life 
is quite asleep, with no indication 
of its presence and vitality. But once 
the shadows creep out into the grassy 
dells and lengthen to the far slopes 
of the verdant prairies, this erst- 
while dormant life begins to awake. 
The panther prowls, the great black 
bear stalks through the dense under- 
growth of giant ferns, the bobcat 
comes out of the jungle, and the rac- 
coon and ’possum peeks from a hol- 
low tree. 


Soon there is the swinging move- 
ment as of the baton of the conduc- 
tor of the evening symphony, and 
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“Anyone ask me to catch one of those 
alive don’t know me very well.” 


papa bull-frog sounds the pitch, and 
the opening chorus begins. 
Awakened by the din of the night, 
the limpkin sends out his love call 
with startling suddenness and with 
equally startling euphonics. Like the 
must heralded and debated cry of 
the panther, there is no sound pierc- 
ing the deep, damp stillness of the 
night quite so weird as the call of 
the limpkin, and neither is there a 
bird in the dense fastness of the cy- 
press country, the mangrove fringed 
jungles of the Ten Thousand Islands, 
or the grassy water ways of the 
Everglades that is quite so unique 
in appearance and audacity than he. 
You may hear him at night and roam 
the forest by day, but it is the rarest 
of rare occasions that you will catch 
sight of this gruesome night bird. 
But, once you have seen him, you 
will become so fascinated by the 
piercing, bead-like, inspecting eyes 
that you will forget to observe the 
equally interesting contours of his 
rather unobstrusive body, which 
seems to so blend in with the native 
scenery that you can see only the 
brilliant, almost hypnotic eyes. 


Out there in the darkness is teem- 
ing, vibrant life in the form of mil- 
lions of insects, brilliant moths, weird 
night herons, and thousands of small 
and large animals all bent on the 
furtherance of their existence, mani- 
festing their jobs and their troubles 
in number of their kind; there is 
song and there is tragedy; pursuit of 
orderly life disrupted by the pangs 
of hunger from the carniverous in 
search of their daily food; there is 
love, courtship, and happiness; there 
is life in all its various forms, and 
there is death. 

But, let us not tarry too long in 
the stillness of the night. We wake 
up in the early morning, when the 
dew is still on the grass. Out there 
in this rich, verdant hammock is 
the rare and interesting subtropical 
growth that enlivens the soul of man. 
Great, towering cypress, luxuriant 
live oaks festooned with innumer- 
able native orchids which awake in 
June from their winter sleep to put 
forth their slender flower stems and 
bloom. Tiny little flowering systems 
with light brown splotches, centered 
by brighter colors. The delicate little 
white flowered orchid with a pink 
center; the dutchman’s pipe, a pure 
white orchid that springs from the 
wrinkled bark of a live oak without 
a sprig or a leaf. The cigar orchid, 
with its great stems of flowering 
beauty. 

Dotted over the hammock are 
numerous cypress heads with some 
of the largest cypress trees to be 

(Continued on Page 21) 
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AMONG MY SOUVENIRS 


While it’s now long, long ago, the 
memory of that sultry July day—to 
be exact, Friday the 22nd—will al- 
ways remain as the outstanding bass 
fishing experience of my life. In fact, 
the two men who were with me are 
still living and can substantiate ev- 
ery detail of my story. 

We all know that fishermen as a 
rule are strongly inclined to exag- 
geration of the true facts. Not man 
of us matching wits with “Mr. Bass”’ 
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By A. E. BORG 


could expect the luck which came 
our way all of a sudden and lasted 
for several days. The two friends 
and yours truly had fished hard all 
morning in one of our beautiful 


First Prize Winner 
FISHING 


Florida lakes, but, had hopelessly 
failed to get strike ONE. So, as the 
broiling sun made itself felt, we de- 
cided to give it up and go back to 
camp for a good lunch and then try 
again later in the day. It was now 
around 11:30 and three miles back 
to camp, so, with two buckets loaded 
with choice minnows, I spied a good 
looking point jutting out into the 
lake. We decided to leave our min- 
now buckets there, tied to some of 
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the overhanging branches. Pulling 


up to the place we agreed to give 
it a try for half an hour, so out went 
the lines—we were fishing with 
floats set about five feet deep, and 
I was using two rods, one on each 
side of the motor, while my two 
friends used only one rod each. The 
fun soon started, and, try as I did, 
I was never able to light my pipe! 
Somebody’s reel was 


and several times our floats would 
scarcely settle on the water before 


they would take a nosedive causing 
the reels to sing sweet music only a 
bass fisherman understands. Well, 
we soon had some nice bass hanging 


over the side of our boat—all in the 
four to five pound bracket. In the 


excitement, my two friends had lost 
several but I had managed to land 


my strikes 100 percent. Then, it hap- 
pened! With the fury of a Texas cy- 
clone my float was gone. Setting the 
hook, I started to ree! in but this 


bass had other ideas. He came out 


of the water with a five-foot plunge 


before I could nullify his leap for 


freedom. No use repeating what was 


said! Suffice it to say that in break- 
ing loose he took my hook, sinker, 


and about a yard of brown line—a 


color and make I had never used 


before. 


By now we had 14 bass averaging 


well over four pounds each, so we 


headed for camp. When the three of 


us, loaded with bass, walked into 
the crowded dining room we were 
swamped with the usual questions 
—where and how did we get the 





place for which I was sincerely 
grateful. 

The area where I had parked my 
car that morning was blackened and 
almost completely destroyed. With 
a deep feeling of relief I made it the 
rest of the way to my car where I 
dropped my deer and collapsed in 
the front seat. That’s where I stayed 
until just before dark when enough 
strength returned for me to drive 
home. 

I had my buck, but it took a lot 
of luck! —THE END. 
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going out 
toward deeper water every minute 





A. E. Borg, writer of this prize win- 
ning fish story, declares “every word of 
it is true’ and offers the names of two 
prominent Atlanta, Georgia, citizens 
who are willing to back it up. 

Mr. Borg was born at Lund, Sweden, 
in 1885 and has been living in America 
since 1906. He declares that he raised 
his eight children to “learn how to fish.” 
One son resides in Leesburg and another 
in Miami. 





bass? But, the exact spot we never 
divulged. Anyway, we kept on fish- 
ing the point with good results over 
the week-end. Then on Monday 
morning the miracle happened. We 
had landed several nice bass when 
all of a sudden my reel started for 
Davey Jones’ locker. Setting the 
hook, I began reeling in and watch- 
ing for my line to rise to the top, 
but, the harder I turned the reel 
handle the deeper down this bass 
kept going. So, fearing he might go 
under the boat we got the landing 
net ready and after a few minutes 
had the deep diving bass safely in 
the boat. Seeing that he was hooked 
very deep down, I reached for my 
pliers, opened his mouth, and, lo and 
behold, besides my hook he had five 
other hooks in his throat, making it 
virtually impossible for him to swal- 
low any food and no doubt giving 
him a severe case of throat irritation. 


But here comes the pay-off!—to 
one of the five hooks, I found at- 
tached and hanging out of his mouth 
the yard of brown line he had 
broken the previous Friday when I 
lost him. He weighed five and a half 
pounds. Until the day, as specified 
in my will, that my ashes are scat- 
tered on that point—the memory of 
this experience shall always remain 
a star studded jewel “Among My 
Souvenirs” from bygone days. 


—THE END. 








found in the State. Dropping off 
abruptly from the higher soils of 
the hammock, you step over a rock 
ribbed crest and down some two or 
three feet to the lower level of the 
swamp. In the winter, these heads 
are usually dry and one can wander 
at will through the denseness and 
wonders of innumerable species of 
ferns that spring from every tussock 
and adorn the roots and bodies of 
the trees. Suddenly you will come 
upon a great tree that was once a 
monarch of the forest. From the 
center of the rich, velvety green, you 
may notice the dead trunk of a cy- 
press that once looked out from 
above some hundred feet toward 
the sky. It is dead! The strangler 
fig has encompassed. it. 


Surrounding the hammock are 
deep swamps, where the silver palm 
grows native in abundance on its 
borders; where the cabbage palms 
grow in dense cluster; where small 
elevations rise from the lower levels 
to form densely wooded pine islands; 
where winding trails carry one on 
and on through the constantly 
changing flora and natural, untarn- 
ished wilds of that still unconquered 
habitat of the white tailed deer, tur- 
key, panther, black bear, bob cat, 
fox, raccoon, possum, swamp rabbit, 
otter, mink, alligator and the in- 
numerable forms of winged life, both 
large and small—the haven of the 
naturalist and the perfect sanator- 
ium for all nervous disorders. That’s 
Deep Lake Hammock, folks! 


—THE END. 





Ill have your plate washed in a minute. 
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Ray Tawi 


BY PHIL FRANCIS 





Eat Your Fish---And Have ‘Em Too 


Got any fished out lakes around your 
home town? If you have, lots of super- 
skilled fishermen must have been using 
some sort of secret weapon type of lure 
in them. Fishing out a lake is a tough 
proposition even with a seine; with legal 
tackle, it is impossible. 

In the light of present day knowledge of 
fish conservation it seems that most lakes 
in Florida are underfished, rather than over- 
fished. The bulk of our fresh water fish 
crop is not being harvested. 


It is a mistake to presume that un- 
harvested fish will carry over into the next 
crop and thus increase the fish population 
of a body of water. Just as an acre of land 
will produce a certain weight of tomatoes, 
or beans, or cabbage, so will an acre of 
water grow a certain weight of fish. If 
tomato plants are set out in just the right 
number per acre, the yield of fruit will be 
heavy, but if too many plants are placed 
in an acre of ground, the fruit will be of 
poor quality and low yield. If weeds are 
allowed to grow among the tomato plants 
and compete with them for the available 
nutrients from the soil, the yield of fruit 
will be cut down accordingly. 


So it is with fish. If a given body of 
water is capable of producing 100 pounds 
of fish per acre, it will do just that, with 
some little variation over and under. With- 
out becoming involved in the intracacies of 
balance, it is easy to see that an over- 
abundance of crappies, bluegills, or catfish 
will cut down the bass yield, and vice- 
versa... . or that an over supply of any 
species will reduce the average size of the 
fish. An acre of water with a potential of 
50 pounds of crappies will support 100 half- 
pounders, 50 one-pounders, or 25  two- 
pounders. 


Suppose we started with a lake capable 
of supporting 100 pounds of bass per acre 
and put 100 one-pounders in it. If no bass 
are caught out, the fish must either dwindle 
in number as they grow or remain stunted 
at one pound each. One hundred pounds of 
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bass per acre is all we have. If, on the other 
hand, we catch, say, 80 bass while they 
are still one-pounders, spawning of the re- 
maining bass will be effective and more 
bass will be produced to take the place of 


the fish we’ve removed. 


When the 70 remaining original bass reach 
an average weight of 1% pounds, suppose we 






This survey is based strictly on the 


preference of fish who were interested enough 
to stay on the other end of the line. 


The thousands of fish in Florida waters who have 
responded so very favorably to Upperman Bucktails 


catch 30 of them, thus removing 45 more 
pounds of fish. We have now harvested 75 
pounds of fish and 40 of our original bass 
are still in the lake! With less competition 
for food, these fish grow rapidly and spawn 
very effectively. A new crop of bass comes 
along so fast that by the time our 40 
originals have reached an average weight 
of two pounds, there are twenty pounds of 
young and growing newcomers. We have 
taken 75 pounds of fish per acre, yet the 
100 pounds that the lake can support is 
still there. It may be true that you can’t 
eat your cake and have it too; but with 
fish the more you eat the more your lakes 
produce, 


The hypothetical case I’ve cited is over- 
simplification, of course, but it should give 
you an idea of how harvesting our fish crop 
works out. Theoretically, the full produc- 
tive capacity of a lake could be harvested 
annually without hurting the fishing. 


A recent survey in Massachusetts showed 
that fishermen in that state have been 
harvesting only 10% of the annual bass 
crop and a measly 1% of the bluegills and 
crappies. Fishing waters are relatively few, 
and fishing pressure is very heavy in densely 
populated Massachusetts, yet 90% of their 
bass and 99% of their bluegills and crap- 


(Continued on Page 32) 
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leads native fisherman to believe (confidentially) there ee 


are good reasons why Mr. Bill Upperman’s bucktails 
have a definite following of both fish and fishermen. 


There’s an Upperman Bucktail for every type 







of fishing from flyrod size to a heavy 8/0 b= 


troller at your favorite tackle store. 
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Southern Tackle Distributors, Inc. 
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Get the trap that gets the crabs! It’s 
heavier, sinks rapidly. Heavy plastic 
coating in colors — see crabs in action. 
Sturdier than ordinary traps, with bonded, 
welded joints. Resists corrosion. Tapered 
sides for quick opening. Size, 12’’ x 12’ 
x 12’%, 34’ mesh. See your 
favorite sporting goods 
dealer. If he cannot serve 
you, send his name, plus 
check or money order. 
Money back guarantee! 


THE WASHBURN COMPANY 


WORCESTER, MASS. * ROCKFORD, ILL. 
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Center of the Sunshine State 
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weeds, so annoying to the caster, 
are mostly absent. They are just 
enough pads and bonnets to provide 
good pan fishing and bass cover— 
altogether a perfect setup. These 
lakes run deep with holes of 20 feet 
and more offering a cool retreat to 
the really big bass, who seem to 
congregate in these spots. Locating 
these holes and casting deep running 
plugs and flies into them is the pay- 
off combination. 


Savanna bluegill are not only nu- 
merous. but extremely pugnacious. 
They grow to a size that enables 
them to take bass lures with ease. 
In the cool, clear waters, they put 
up a fight that is the delight of all 
light tackle enthusiasts. Of course, 
the dyed-in-the-wool bream fisher- 
man shuns such foolishness as fly 
rods and artificial bait. With a can 
of worms, cane pole and bobber, he 
anchors his boat at the edge of a 
bonnet bed and, with the precision 
of a surgeon removing a bit of 
anatomical plumbing, he takes his 
string of bream with an air of de- 
tached contentment known only to 
him and his kind. 

These bream fishermen enjoy a 
reputation as lovers of nature—phi- 
losophers—gentlemen and _ scholars. 
In the south, no other angler is so 
revered and respected. It seems that 
all the world loves a lover and a 
bream fisherman. If you can catch 
bream (the easiest of all fish to 
catch) you will outrank bass fisher- 
men with ease. Salt water anglers 
will be beneath your notice. This is 
the easy way to piscatorial great- 
ness. 


Running just west of the Indian 
River, a high, sand ridge separates 
the Jensen savannas from the coast. 
The pure water of the savannas, 
filtered through this ridge, supplies 
the Jensen Beach area with its fam- 
ous soft, sweet drinking water. This 
water is so unusually good, it is 
regularly bottled and sold in less 
fortunate communities. Tapped with 
shallow wells, seldom more than 20 
feet deep, the water from the Jensen 
savannas plays an important part in 
this region’s economic development. 
Population gains have so increased 
the water demands of the areas that 
far sighted civic leaders have made 
a survey of the problem and have 
presented a joint (Martin and St. 
Lucie) county recommendation to 


the South Florida Water Resources 
(Turn Page) 


When in Stuart, Florida 


Stop at 
RIVERVIEW COURT 
Excellent Rooms — Quiet 


1 BLOCK OFF U.S. #1 
ON ST. LUCIE RIVER 


RIVERVIEW COURT 
STUART, FLORIDA 


Mr. & Mrs. E. B. Ketcham, Owners 
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your fishing pleasure .... 
COME SEE US SOMETIME 


GENE’S TACKLE 
510 Ballough Rd. Daytona Beach, Fla. 


FOR GOOD FISHING 
VISIT NOKOMIS 


For 
Fishing Tackle 
SPORTSMAN’S 

SUPPLIES 


See 


THE PORT HOLE 


NOKOMIS, FLORIDA 
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South Lake County 
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Investments 
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See 
SOUTH LAKE 
Realty Company 


Offices in 
Groveland and Clermont, Fla. 
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BROWN’S KENNELS 


Breeders of: 
FIELD TRIAL AND SHOOTING DOGS 
Dogs Boarded and Trained 
Gun Shyness Corrected 
Force Breaking to Retrieve 


10 Miles North of Bradenton on 
U. S. Route 41 


P. O. BOX 974—TELEPHONE 3-8216 
BRADENTON, FLORIDA 
Write Us Your Dog Trouble 


EXCELLENT FISHING 


on 
FAMOUS CROSS CREEK 
¢ CAFE ® BOATS ® MOTORS 
° BAIT 


Connects with 
LAKE LOCHLOOSA and 
ORANGE LAKE 


Come to 


SPORTSMAN’S HAVEN 
Off Highway 301 to 325 
Mail Address: HAWTHORNE, FLA. 


MR. AND MRS. BEN B. WHEELER 


BASS FISHING 
IS GOOD IN LEESBURG 


See 


BELK-SAWYER 
COMPANY 


Lake and Sumter Counties’ Largest 
Department Store 


111-113 South Main Street 
LEESBURG, FLORIDA 









HAINES CREEK 
Cottages and Fishing 
Resort 
* 


At Lisbon Bridge 
7 Miles from Leesburg on Highway 44 
* 


HOMER HOOKS, Owner 


PHONE 6021 BLUE 
P. O. BOX 616 
LEESBURG, FLORIDA 


LAKE APOPKA 


FINE BASS FISHING 
Fun and Economy for the 
Entire Family! 


Your Home Away from Home at 


MEECE’S 
FISHERMAN’S 
PARADISE 


ROUTE 1, APOPKA, FLORIDA 
PHONE 3734 
Where You Will Enjoy Your Stay! 











and Flood Control Committee. They 
have requested that a stabilization 
program be worked out for the sa- 
vannas to assure an adequate water 
supply sufficient to the growing 
needs of the several communities. 
The South Florida committee has 
this request under advisement at 
the present time. 

Last summer, my wife and I made 
a “before daylight” start, figuring 
to sneak up on some eatin’ bass 
while they were still half asleep. 
Easing the canoe into the water in 
the half-light before dawn, we 
quietly began fishing the little 
pockets along the shoreline. There 
is a special hush on the water at 
this time, when the noises of the 
night have died away and before 
the creatures of the day have begun 
their stint. There seems a reluctance 
in all to break this wonderful still- 
ness that invades one’s inner being 
like a healing balm. 


Soon rod and paddle were at ease 
—we drifted on the mirror smooth 
water, soaking up the blessed quiet. 
The rays of the rising sun were 
driving shafts of light into the sky, 
fading the stars from sight, when a 
first faint murmur was heard. Barely 
audible—and then growing in vol- 
ume—we seemed surrounded by a 
host of living, stirring creatures. 
Soon it became apparent that the 
marsh on all sides of the lake was 
filled with awakening shore birds. 
They seemed to be talking and dis- 
cussing matters of great import, and 
after a bit began walking and flying 
from spot to spot, for all the world 
like delegates at a convention, 
groups and cliques forming and re- 
forming. As the light grew stronger, 
and seemingly at a given signal, the 
entire flock leaped into flight, the 
noise of their wings bringing un- 
bidden a pounding pulse to our 
hearts, attesting we had been privi- 
leged to witness and participate in 
a moment of natural grandeur. 


The natural beauty of a fishing 
place accounts for at least half of 
my fishing pleasure. Fishing the 
Jensen savannas gives me a full 
measure of this aesthetic ingredient. 
Lying quiet and undisturbed, an air 
of peaceful quietude prevails on 
these lakes. Red-winged blackbirds 
and grackles compete for the choice 
perches. All kinds of warblers flit 
from bush to bush, and an attentive 
ear can thrill to their sweet song. 
Stately sandhill cranes stalk the 
shallows and fly with measured beat 
from pond to pond. Flights of wood 
ibis cross the lakes in formation drill 
—while egrets wade and pose, their 
gleaming white dotting a general 
color scheme of brown and green, 
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on Highway #78 
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... a completely authentic compila- 
tion of pertinent facts about Florida 
government, Florida resources, Florida 


and professional people and just plain 
citizens, too, find it of unending inter- 
est.”’ —LAKELAND LEDGER 


““. . by far the best reference work on 
Florida ... the Florida Handbook also 
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such works,”’ —MIAMI HERALD 
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Seminole Indians. 
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cover in simple language every aspect 
of the life of an Indian tribe. 

This book written by Dr. Wilfred T. 
Neill after 4 years of intensive study 
and research in the heart of the mys- 
terious Everglades. 
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illustrations. Covering Seminole history, 
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As a rule, billowing cumulus 
clouds sail with the trade winds, 
mounting ever higher and higher 
into a Florida blue sky to dwarf the 
mightiest of man’s creations and to 
teach him proper humility. As the 
cool breeze lifts the edges of the lily 
pads, striking bream and the oc- 
casional smash of a feeding bass 
brings one’s thoughts back to the 
business at hand, and the search- 
ing fly resumes its work. 

The Jensen savannas are a par- 
ticular delight to the man who likes 
to wade the shallows—hunting his 
game in the deep potholes that dot 
the marsh. Easily accessible, the 
many miles of this water offer, not 
only good sport, but a novel ap- 
proach. The clean, sand bottom in 
the shallows makes wading easy. 
Sawgrass clumps and _ floating 
islands are common. An occasional 
alligator hole, or run (alligators are 
fully protected in south Florida) not 
only adds interest but provides ex- 
cellent fishing. 


From a purely fishing point of 
view, it is on moonlight nights in 
the summer months that the Jensen 
savannas reach their peak. Then the 
soft but deceptive light transforms 
the familiar contours into grotesque 
shapes, and the big bass for which 
the savannas are famous go on the 
prowl. 


Your boat glides silently along, 
getting into casting range of what 
sounds like half a dozen full size 
hogs thrashing the water to a frenzy 
—you slow to a stop and with the 
proper respect cast a Nip-I-Diddee 
toward the commotion—a pause— 
then a movement of the rod tip to 
churn the spinners on the plug. Be- 
fore you have recovered your slack 
line, the lake erupts and a savanna 
bass is swapping ends in the moon- 
light. 

Did you catch him? That’s unim- 
portant. Bathed in liquid silver and 
hanging poised over the dark water, 
he will warm the corners of your 
memory in the years to come—re- 
calling the Jensen savannas—a fish- 
erman’s dream come true. —END 
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JOE BORDEN’S 
Silver Springs Cruises 


DOCKS: 
Oklawaha River Bridge, State Highway 
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OCALA, FLORIDA 
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GLASS BOTTOM BOATS 


A 14 miles, 2 hour cruise through wild- 
life jungle, over crystal clear waters, a 
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has become well established. The 
‘possum has numerous enemies in- 
cluding foxes, owls, coyotes, wild- 
cats and even people, but despite the 
numbers that are killed, the species 
seems to be holding its own. This 
continued success is doubtless de- 
pendent upon several things. The 
creatures are primarily nocturnal 
and are seldom seen during the day 
except in dense forest or unless ac- 
cidently discovered in a hollow log 
or hole in the ground. They are 
equally at home on the ground and 
in the trees, and will take to the 
nearest tree if danger threatens. In 
the warmer parts of their range, fe- 
male opossums may have two or 
even three broods per year, thereby 
helping to replace those lost down 
the hungry gullets of their enemies. 
Last, but not least, Didelphis vir- 
giniana has one of the least choosy 
palates of any animal known. Frogs, 
insects, fruit, fish, vegetables, eggs, 
garbage, carrion and other delicacies 
make up its menu. Seldom is one of 
these creatures far from a potential 
source of food. 

Hunting opossums at night with 
dogs, flashlights or lanterns and joy- 
ful whoops is a favorite sport in 
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many areas. Several may be caught 
in a single night and the final dis- 
position of the victims, while fatal 
to the opossums, varies somewhat in 
different parts of the country. In the 
midwest, the creatures are hunted 
and trapped primarily for their pelts, 
and during some years several hun- 
dred thousand skins have been sent 
to market. In parts of the deep south, 


however, one principal incentive for 
hunting opossums is gastronomic. 
Opossums are often confined and 
fattened for a week or so, after 
which “’possum and ’taters” is the 
order of the day. Some people lose 
their appetites for this dish, how- 
ever, when they discover that the 
marsupials like nothing better than 
to bury themselves head first in the 
decaying carcass of some large ani- 
mal such as a cow, horse, or sheep. 
Indeed, they are commonly found in 
this situation when such fare is 
available. In regions where the 
creatures are numerous, one of their 
favorite dining spots is an open 
garbage can. During their feeding 
they will often knock the can over 
with a clatter. This frequently brings 
the outraged owner on the run just 
in time to see the marauder scurry- 
ing away into the shadows. 


The well known expression, “play- 
ing possum,” is based upon the re- 
actions of Didelphis virginiana when 
one of them is brought to bay. In- 
stead of fighting for its life tooth and 
nail as most respectable animals 
would do, the opossum usually gives 
up with a few half-hearted struggles. 
The stupid creature will then often 
“play possum.” This it does by par- 
tially closing its eyes, sinking to the 
ground and allowing its tongue to 
loll from its ugly gaping mouth. 
Some people think that these gyra- 
tions are the creature’s interpreta- 
tion of how a thoroughly dead opos- 
sum should act, and such a supine 
marsupial is thus often said to be 
playing dead. Other biologists, not 





WELL STOCKED INLAND LAKES 
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RFD 2, Daytona Beach, Fia. 
8 Deep Sea Boats and River Fishing 
Boats, Bait and Tackle, Guides 


w 


PELICAN FISHING CAMP 
3216 S. Penénsular Drive 
Daytona Beach, Fia., Ph. 2-3168 
Boats, Metors, Bait and Deep Sea Boat 


CAMP 


TED AND JOHN’S FISHING CAMP 


Route 2. 


New Smvrnpa Beach, Fla. 


Boats, Motors and Bait 
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RATES: 


YS SPORTSM ENS GUIDE 


CAMPS: BOATS: MOTORS 
TACK LE- GUNS: PARTS: SERVICE 


$1.50 per tine, minimum ad $4.50, cash with order. 
advance, deduct 5%; 6-time ads paid in advance, deduct 10%; 12-time ads paid in advance, deduct 20%. 
Address FLORIDA WILOLIFE, Game & Fresh Water Fish Commission, 
month. Copy must be in 15 days prior to publishing dete. 


CONTRACT TERMS: For 3-time ads paid in \ 












Tallahassee, Florida. Published Ist each 


FIND IT HERE—IN THE COUNTY YOU SELECT FOR YOUR SPORTING PLEASURE 





DADE COUNTY 


Everything fer the fisherman at 
ROSENE’S BAIT AND TACKLE STORE 
6757 S.W. 8th St., Miami. Phone 87-9611. 

FRANKLIN COUNTY 
BAY CITY LODGE, Hunting and Fishing. Boats, 
motors, cabins, guides, bait and tackle. Dining- 
room service. Contact Jimmy Waddell, Box 172, 
Apalachicola, Fla., Phone 320 W. 


GULF COUNTY 


GEORGE H. HARPER GROCERY, near Lake 
Wimico, famous for game & fish. Bait, boats & 
guides who produce, fresh or salt water. Write 


Wewahitchka, Fla., Ph. Port St. Joe: Canal 9103 J. 


GULF HARDWARE & SUPPLY CO. Complete 

Fishing and Hunting Supplies. Mercury Out- 
board Motors Sales & Service. Fishing Informa- 
tion. Phone 2, Port St. Joe, Fla. 


GADSDEN COUNTY 


HAMN’S FISH CAMP on Lake Talquin. Cabins, 
boats and motors, information about fish and 
fishing. Gilbert Hamn, Rte. 3, Quincy, Fla. 


LEON COUNTY 
MOON’S LANDING, LAKE JACKSON. Light dry 


boats, Bait, Motors and Tackle. 74% miles North 
of Tallahassee. Phone 2-7872. 
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so charitable, state that opossums 
are too stupid to put on such an act 
deliberately. They believe that the 
animals actually faint with fear since 
during this time the breathing be- 
comes almost imperceptable, the 
body temperature is lowered and 
the heart beats very very slowly. 
It has been found that dumping the 
quiescent marsupial in water or 
dashing water in its face cause it 
to revive, just as such a shock will 
often restore consciousness to a col- 
lapsed human being. The final an- 
swer to the motivating factors be- 
hind the “playing possum” situation 
must await further studies into the 
intricacies of animal psychology. It 
is certain that, try as it might, the 
opossum could not think of a per- 
formance more asinine; nothing 
could come nearer assuring that the 
creature is captured or gobbled up 
on the spot than passive resistence. 
All in all, “playing possum” seems to 
reflect either upon the courage or 
intelligence of our only marsupial. 
—END 





TARPON TIME IN SARASOTA! 
We Invite You 


FISH BITE ON 


BRUD‘’S TACKLE 


556 E. Main St.—Phone 3-6681 
SARASOTA, FLORIDA 


HOWARD (BRUD) ELKINS, Owner 
Last Year’s Tarpon Winner 
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THE PELICAN HOTEL 


ON THE ST. LUCIE RIVER 
STUART, FLORIDA 
WM. V. KING, Manager 
* 


Private Swimming Pool 
Municipal Golf and Tennis 


Sailfishing 
River and Bay Trolling and Casting 
Special Summer Rates for Families 
* 


Write for Large Free Map of the 
Famous St. Lucie-Indian River 
Fishing Grounds 





FISHING AND HUNTING 
REASONABLE RATES 


“Te VDASIS 
3 


MODERN CABINS 


FURNISHED COMPLETE 


Hot and Cold Running Water 
Innerspring Mattresses 


24 BOATS ® MOTORS @® GUIDES 
AND LIVE BAIT AT ALL TIMES 
For Reservations Write 
THE OASIS, R. D. 1, Lake Wales, Fla.| 


SUBSCRIBE 
TO 


Wlorida Wildlife 
Florida’s Only Outdoor Magazine 


ONLY ¢1.00 PER YEAR 











Quail Feeders 
Hog, Cattle & 
Rainproof 
Guaranteed to 
increase Your 
Quail 





Write for Free Literature 
SCRUGGS QUAIL FEEDERS 
$205 Nebraska Ave. 


Tampa, Fila. 








Sarasoto Offers 
EXCELLENT TARPON FISHING 


HOTEL SARASOTA 
Offers 


EXCELLENT ACCOMMODATIONS 


Downtown Sarasota 








NEED HELP? 





Ke Ady Kelo XK Ay 


Your Servant 
of the Century 


WILL HELP YOU DO YOUR JOB 


BETTER @® FASTER @® CHEAPER 


IED. 
so FLORIDA POWER & 
2° .iGHT COMPANY 
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HOOK THAT BASS FLASH + ACTION 


= FISH! 
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ON AN L&S 
BASS- - 

MASTER OR PANFISH MASTER WATCH FOR THE SENSATIONAL 
Both models very effective for bass and speckled perch. These L & S MIRA-LURES 


lures have the famous L & S shiner minnow action and appear- 

ance. Fast and slow sinking models. Durable plas- Permanent iridescent flash is built 

tic bodies and finest imported hooks. in. Fish can’t resist ‘em. Model 10M 
surface model illustrated above now 


Made by L & S$ BAIT COMPANY, Inc. available, Try ‘em on bass. They’re 


Clearwater, Florida Bradley, Illinois terrific! 











World famous for the unusual 
and valuable shells found on 
their beaches. You'll find the 
fishing equally unusual and 
good. Pier and bridge fishing, or for the more active, deep sea fishing with competent 
guides. Plan your vacation around Captiva and Sanibel Islands. For reservation or 
information write to the business men listed below. 























EDFISH Wp 
PASS 17 #4 SQUTH SEAS 
m. PLANTATION 
PINE ISLAND 
SOUND 
GULF VIEW ad-STRAN SHOP 
INN— gANDY’'S 






=N PIER 
R-ENGLE’S COTTAGES 
POST OFFICE 









BLIND PASS BRIDGE 
MITCHELL'S Cor- 


Ms TAGES 
OSTER’S COTTAGES 























SG 
Sa Rete 
KINZDES 
FISHING PIER 
POST OFFICE 
ISLAND Fs Aira way ApS. 
Ny E x SNYDER'S SHOP™ wise , 
/ c Oo MEO TIAGES CASA YBEL 
SANIBEL DIRECTORY LOW COTTAGES — Housekeeping cottages. 


Elizabeth Low, Owner. 


HIER’S COTTAGES—Modern, new. Year round. MISS SUSIE II — Deep sea fishing trips. Jake 
On the Gulf. Stokes, Owner. 


MITCHELL’S COTTAGES — On the _ water. JACK’S PLACE—Sandwiches, beer, cold drinks. 
Rooms with bath. P. O. Captiva. Year round. House parties booked at house or at hotels. 














TARPON ZOO 

















P. O. Box 847 


Tarpon Springs, Florida 


Importers—Dealers of Ani- 

mals, Birds and _ Reptiles. 

‘‘Boa Constrictors, Pythons 
and Snake Dens our 


Specialty.’ 
Cable Address . . TARZOO 
MONKEYS @® ALLIGATORS 
DRAGONS 


“Of course | can’t say positively it ain’t 
a bear track, but I’ve never seen one wear- 
ing shoes.” 


NO72) To FLORIDA 
IS COMPLETE 


Without aVISIT tothe 


ASOTA AX 
UNERDENS 





OF THE WORLD 
COMBINED WITH A 


i eee 


DANCING CRANES, SWANS,. DUCKS, 
QND OTHER COLORFUL BIRDS, WANDERING UNCAGED. 


ONE MILE SOUTH OF 
RINGLING MUSEUM 


BAY SHORE DRIVE AT MYRTLE 
FLORIDA WILDLIFE 
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More Complicated Game Management 


BY FRED W. JONES 


Sometime ago we wrote a piece called 
“Basic Game Management” which was 
pretty well received, and which pointed out 
the basic principles upon which all wild- 
life management is based. Such basic prin- 
ciples are easily understood by everyone 
and are readily accepted. 


There are, however, factors which are 
so complicated, and which are the result 
of such apparently unrelated factors, that 
it is hard for anyone to believe that they 
affect the welfare of fish and game. 


Reading the book, “Fall Of The Spar- 
row , by Jay Williams, the other day we 
find the following illustration of the above 
concept. 


There is the statement — “The presence 
of old maids in a country-side will make 
the clover grow.” 


Now, to the average person that state- 
ment will surely make no sense at all. 
How in the world could the presence of 
old maids affect the kinds of plants that 
would grow in a field? Utterly ridiculous! 


And this kind of thinking has hampered 
the progress of conservation, or intelligent 
game and fish management, over the years. 
Things that were so apparently unconnected 
as old maids and clover just simply weren’t 
connected. 


However, when we consider the expla- 
nation of the connection between the old 
maids and the welfare of the clover in a 
field, we can readily see why such ap- 
parently unconnected, or unrelated, items 
must be considered and the connection, or 
relationship found, if we are to intelli- 
gently manage any wildlife resource. 
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The explanation reveals why we must 
consider every single organism, plant, ani- 
mal or insect, as well as the climate, chemi- 
cal compounds and so on and on, of an 
area before we can most efficiently control 
and manage any single form of life in the 
area. 

But let’s get back to the statement, and 
the explanation—To repeat — “The presence 
of old maids in a countryside will make 
the clover grow.” 

The explanation — “Only bumblebees can 
fertilize clover, field mice menace bumble- 
bees, cats hold the field mice in check, and 
old maids keep cats.” 


To make the explanation longer, and per- 
haps more lucid, we could put it this way. 
The abundance of old maids in an area 
would naturally result in a comparative 
abundance of housecats. The abundance 
of housecats would naturally result in a 
comparative scarcity of field mice since 
cats prey on the species. The comparative 
scarcity of field mice would result in a 
comparative abundance of bumblebees since 
mice prey on that species. The abundance 
of bumblebees would result in an abun- 
dance of clover since the species enables 
the clover to reseed itself, or reproduce 


more extensively. 

And, of course, we could go on from 
there and suppose that we had a species 
of game animals that relied principally on 
clover for feed. Suppose we wanted to in- 
crease the numbers of that game species. 
Therefore, following the above chain of 
connections and relations, we could say that 
by increasing the number of old maids in 
the area we could increase the herd of game 


animals desired. 


Yet who, including biologists, would 
think of such a connection? Actually, now- 
adays, biologists and ecologists, try to do 
just that — connect every living thing, and 
every factor, found in the area with all 
other organisms and compounds found in 
the area. 

It is for this reason that many hunters 
and fishermen find fault with the findings 
or reports of biologists. The biologists con- 
sider factors and conditions that the lay- 
man is totally unaware of. 

Following the above line of thought we 
could say for instance that the listing of 
the butcher bird on the unprotected list 
may be hampering the increase of deer in 
Florida. Of course, this may not be the 
case. It may be that the fact that the 
butcher bird is unprotected is actually help- 
ing the increase of deer. We don’t know for 
sure whether or not protection or non-pro- 
tection of the butcher bird is beneficial, 
detrimental or just neutral in so far as the 
welfare of our deer are concerned. 

But one thing is absolutely clear — The 
abundance, or scarcity, of butcher birds 
MAY be affecting, one way or the other, 


the welfare of our deer. 

For instance, the well-known habit of 
the butcher bird of catching and impaling 
on twigs, various insects, could be affecting 
materially the number of screw worm flies 


(Turn Page) 


Interested in G U AY 






The AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN will give 
you a wealth of in- 
formation about guns 
of all types: rifles— 
pistols—shotguns, for- 
eign and domestic, 
sporting and military, 
modern and antique; 
the best calibers and 
loads; the proper iron 
and scope sights for 
/ maximum accuracy; 
detailed ‘‘how-to-do- 
’ information on reloading and gun remodeling; 
experienced technical advice on new equipment, 
accessories and gadgets. Every 96-page issue 
is pack-jammed with interesting and helpful 
information—exclusively about guns and shooting. 

Send $4.00 for subscription to 1!2 monthly 
issues—and receive two past issues, free. And 
for no extra cost you can become a member of 
the NRA, along with a quarter million other 
sportsmen! Full price refunded if not satisfied 
after receiving first three copies. (If you prefer, 
just write ‘“‘Bill Me’’; invoice will follow.) 


For your convenience, use coupon below 


— Ka 7 
| NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION l 
1608-O Rhode Island Ave. N. W., Wash. 6, D. C. | 
| 1 would like to take advantage of your special | 
| offer. l 
l [] | enclose $4 [] Please bill me l 
| Name. | 
| Address | 

| City & State 
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that there are in the state. And, of course, 
we all know that screw worms are some- 
times fatal to deer. 

But game management is not so simple. 
Don’t jump to the conclusion that the pro- 
tection of the butcher bird will automati- 
cally beneficial to deer. We just said it 
might be. 

On the other hand there is the well- 
known habit of the bird of fighting off 
other feathered species. It MAY be that the 
butcher bird, by its quarrelsome attitude, 
actually contributes to the welfare of the 
screw worm fly rather than to deer, by 
hampering the fly devouring efforts of 
other birds. 

Anyway, all this illustrates, in a small 
way, how complicated and complex are the 
problems of fish and game management. 
It is not a simple matter by any means. 
There is obviously a lot of room for mis- 
takes. Mistakes have been made in the past 
and probably will be in the future. 

Only through knowledge can we contin- 
ually forge ahead. We must constantly be 


ready and willing to change our concepts. 








“RANDALL MADE” KNIVES 
The Finest Available 





HUNTING © FISHING ® CARVING 
MILITARY @ THROWING 


Handmade of Swedish tool steel—finest 
quality and workmanship obtainable. ‘’| 
guarantee you can’t buy a finer knife.’’ 
Several models to choose from, all with 
Heiser sheaths. Prices $7.50 to $30.00. 


W. D. RANDALL, JR. 
Box 1988-W, Orlando, Florida 


Send 10c for folder of descriptions, prices 
and instructive knife manual. Fighting 
Knife booklet, 50c. 


IT’S 
Shellcracker Time 
AT 
LAKE PANASOFFKRE 


FLORIDA'S 
SHELLCRACKER LAKE 


* 


Call 2920—Bushnell Exchange 
or 
Write 


HUTCHINSON’S 


CAMP PANASOFFKEE 
PANASOFFKEE, FLORIDA 


The Idea M CHL 


Sam Pickard, jovial owner of the 
Paradise Point Villas at Crystal River, 
is a man of determination to say the 
least. Once he sells himself on an idea, 
he’s exactly like the proverbial elephant 
—he never forgets it until he’s worked 
out his dreams to completion. 

Pickard is slight of stature, and ex- 
ceedingly mild mannered—but don’t let 
that throw you off balance. He’s a 
human dynamo who makes important 
plans when he should be sleeping, and 
then gets up in the morning and runs 
everyone ragged helping him put his 
ideas into high gear. 

During the First World War, he went 
overseas to fly one of those rude crates 
that was held together with bailing wire 
and was generously termed an “air- 
plane’. The Germans succeeded in 
shooting him out of the sky. But that 
experience didn’t make him falter for 
a Single second. 

The closing of the war found him 
stunt flying with a team of daredevils 
in the midwest. While playing an en- 
gagement at the Missouri State Fair, he 
met Francke—an attractive young lady 
who knocked him off balance at first 
sight. He proposed the same day and, 
five days later a petrified minister heard 
them say, “I do” when he performed the 
marriage ceremony high aloft in a plane 
that was being stunted into horrifying 
gyrations by the groom. 


Later, for a time, Sam tried his hand 
as police reporter for a Kansas City 
newspaper—but he gave up the venture 
because it failed to fully appease his 
appetite for excitement. He tried his 
hand at two or three other things and 
eventually got his feet on solid ground 
when he was appointed vice president 
of one of America’s pioneer radio broad- 
casting corporations. 


With his bankroll carefully tucked 
away, Sam decided to retire several 
years ago. He and his wife selected 
Crystal River as the spot where they’d 
spend the remainder of their lives rest- 
ing, hunting, and fishing. 

Within a week after going into re- 
tirement—Sam’s dynamic brain started 
working. That was the inception of 
Paradise Point Villas — an elaborate 
group of buildings that offer swank 
hotel-type accommodations to sports- 
men who, to use Sam’s explanation, 
“want to travel first class.” 

After Pickard had invested a young 
fortune into his dream, all the alleged 
experts started throwing water on his 
fiery ideas. 

“It won’t work, Sam,” they told him 
gravely, “you’ve too much invested and 
sportsmen won’t be able to pay the 
price.” 

But Sam was right and his critics 
were wrong! Sportsmen from all over 
America have kept his place filled dur- 
ing the winter season ever since it was 
completed. The summers don’t bother 
him either. He has managed to keep 
filled up with clients during the so- 
called “off season” by offering special 





SAM PICKARD 


summer rates to vacationers who want 
to try their skill at fresh or salt water 
fishing or just idle away a week or so 
lying in the sun. 

Last summer Sam wrote me a letter 
from a mountain resort in North Caro- 
lina and disclosed that he and his wife 
were going ‘to take it easy” for two 
months. It was exactly two weeks later 
that I received a cable from him. He 
was in Paris, France, looking for new 
ideas to incorporate in his Paradise 
Point Villas setup. What’s more he 
found one! 


Upon his return, he dreamed for a 
day or two and then summoned his 
architect. 


“T want the most beautiful and un- 
usual lounge and restaurant in the 
world,” he ordered. “I want otters swim- 
ming in the dining room; mirrors, 
flowers, tiled terraces, lighted fountains, 
piano and television in the clubroom, a 
solarium and sun deck overlooking a 
beautiful sand beach—above all, a classic 
palm-studded waterfront view for every 
diner.”’ 


It was a big order, but like I said at 
the beginning, Sam is a man of de- 
termination. The unique building was 
carefully planned and today it is a 
realization. The Tall Tales Terrace was 
christened by Pickard recently and al- 
ready is attracting land-office business. 

Last week I received word from Sam 
again. This time he and his wife plan 
a cruise to the South Seas. 

“T might pick up a new idea or two 
for my place,’ Sam wrote. 

What a man! What a man! 

THE EDITOR. 
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Judges Faced Huge 
Task In Selecting 
Top Story Writers 


When this magazine’s story writing con- 
test closed March lst, it had proven so 
highly successful and had attracted so much 
attention that Game Commission officials 
requested that similar contests be made an 
annual event. 

More than 100 manuscripts, submitted by 
sportsmen in all walks of life, deluged the 
contest editor's desk before the contest 
ended officially March Ist. 

Secret judges were selected, none of them 
connected with the Game Commission, and 
all of them fully qualified journalists. It was 





For greater fishing success and pleasure, 
be sure that your line size balances with the 
rest of your tackle. The general tendency is 
to use too heavy a line for bait casting and 
too light a line for fly casting. A ten pound 
test casting line, for example, will cast much 
easier and farther than a twenty pound line 

. and with fewer backlashes. Too light a 
fly line, on the other hand, will not bring 
out the action of the rod efficiently. Good 
fly casting demands the use of a line heavy 
enough to carry the lure out with it on the 
cast, while a heavy bait casting line holds 
the lure back. Always follow the rod manu- 
facturer’s recommendation in choosing a fly 
line to match your fly rod, and you won’t 
go far wrong. For bait casting lines, stick 
to the lighter tests. —END 


FINE FISHING 


their task to carefully read each story sub- 
mitted and classify them according to their 
value. The final selection of winners proved 
a difficult task — but was accomplished earn- 
estly and honestly. 

Stories were classified in three separate 
divisions — hunting —fishing —and outdoors. 
Winners in each classification will be 
awarded $25 cash prizes by the Rose 
Printing Company of Tallahassee. 

The three winning stories as well as 
pictures and short sketches of the suc- 
cessful writers appear in this issue of 


FLORIDA WILDLIFE. 
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FLORIDA’S GOLDEN SHINERS 


Shiners That Live 
Florida’s Best Bait for Bass 


APEX BAIT STORE 
On U. S. 541 at the Apex 


Just North of Tampa 
Near Lutz 


RIVER 


Unparalleled 


Fresh and Salt Water Fishing 


For Full Information Write to: 


Chamber of Commerce of West Citrus County 
Crystal River, Florida 


THE FOLLOWING MERCHANTS WILL GLADLY SERVE YOU: 


Coburn Grocery—Meats 

R. O. Jones—Real Estate 
Hay’s Pure Service Station 
Sparkman—Department Store 


Hough Amoco Service Station—Fishing Tackle 


and Supplies 
Stop—N—Eat Restaurant 
Sylvan Glen Motor Court—Member AAA 


HERNANDO, FLORIDA 
CITRUS COUNTY 


* 


Texaco Service Station—Texaco Products 

Builders Supply Co. 

Dixon Hotel—The Fisherman’s Hotel—Member 
FSHA 

Aiken’s Motor Court 

Barco & Daniels—Salt Water Fish and 
Oysters 

Allen’s Dry Cleaner Shop 


Descouer Famous 


LAKE TSALA APOPKA 





GOOD LIVING 


The following merchants and camp owners will serve you: 


LAKESIDE SUPER-MARKET 
Meats — Groceries 


Kodak Films —- Magazines 


ROBERT‘’S CAFE 
Excellent Meals 


ACME HARDWARE COMPANY 


Fishing Tackle 
Fishing Licenses 


SHEFFIELD’S GROCERY & SERVICE STATION 
Standard Oil Products — Groceries 


MILEY’S GULF SERVICE 
24-Hour Service 
Road Service Garage 
HILL’S GRILL 
Fine Food 


JAMES TEESLINK 
Real Estate 


HICKORY BAR-B-Q DRIVE-IN 


Excellent Food 
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ROE’S FI 


SHING COTTAGES 


New — Modern — DeLuxe 
All Electric Kitchens 


OGLE’S CAMP 


Cabin 


Cabin 


SUTTON 


s — Boats 


HICKORY LODGE 


s —- Boats —— Motors 


HERKOMER’S CAMP 
Modern Cabins — On the Lake 


‘S LODGE 


Modern Cabins — Boats — Bait 


ARCHER 


‘S COTTAGES 


Cabins —- Boats —— Motors 


PARADISE COTTAGES 
Modern Cabins — Boats — Motors 


TOMBERLIN’S LAKESIDE COTTAGES 


Modern Cottages —— Boats —- Motors 


Gas and Electric Kitchens 


ON HIGHWAY 41 AND 200 
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COTTAGES 


BRAND’S COTTAGES, with cooking facilities, 


Lake Tarpon. Good fishing, boats and bait. Box 
388, Tarpon Springs. Phone 2473. 


GUNS—AMMUNITION 


COMPLETE GUN REFINISHING. Re-bluing, plat- 
ing, re-stocking, sights, scopes, recoil pads. Bona- 
fide dealer’s trade solicited. DON COOK’S GUN 
BLUING SHOP, Winter Park, Fla. 


CUSTOM BUILT gun stocks. Cold bluing process 
on aouble barrel shot guns; hot dip on other 
guns, New, second-hand, and antique guns bought, 
sold or traded. Black powder, smokeless powder, 
percussion caps, primers, factory ammo., sights 
and other accessories. Come and see us. Palm 
Harbour Road. Ph. 8-6821 or 8-6311. Write us 
about your needs. Bradley & Fought Gun Shop, 
P. O. Box 603, Dunedin, Fla. 


DOGS FOR SALE 


GERMAN SHORTHAIRED PO!INTERS—The All 
Purpose Dog you’ve read about. PUREBRED 
BEAGLES. Puppies usually. All dogs registered in 
A. K. C. LEONARD BENNETT, Lake Weir Ken- 
nels. Oklawaha, Fla. Phone 8464—Ocala. 


WILD FOWL FOR SALE 


FOR SALE: Peafowl, Pheasants, Wild Ducks, 
Wild Geese and Swans. 80 varieties. DAVIS & 
GIST, McIntosh, Fla. Florida permit No. 25, Fed- 
eral No. 33208. 


RING NECK PHEASANT EGGS 


Ring Neck Pheasant Eggs should be ordered now 
to insure prompt delivery this summer. Hausmann 
Game Farm, 1305 E. Sleigh Ave., Tampa, Fla. 


REAL ESTATE—RESORTS 


‘“WELAKA,” the St. Johns River Sportsman’s 
Paradise, fishing camps, river front homes, 
groves, business opportunities. E. J. TeRONDE. 
Crescent City, Florida. 


CAvldlife Trading Post 


The Wildlife Trading Post is especially designed for SWAPPING, BUYING or SELLING outdoor 
sports equipment, services, etc. Classified advertisements 15c a word per insertion, payable in 
advance. Minimum advertisements 15 words or $2.25. Initials, abbreviations and groups of 
numbers count as words. (No blind box-number ads can be accepted.) Send copy and remittance 
to: Wildlife Trading Post, Florida Wildlife. Tallahassee, Fla. 


FISH BAIT FOR SALE 


NOTICE TO FISH CAMPS AND FISHERMEN— 
Fishing worms—we have them. Hybrids, jumbos, 
110—$1.00. 1,000—$6.00. Large bait size, 1,000— 
$5.00. Each packed 100 per pint or 1,000 per 
gallon.—FLORIDA WORM GARDEN, West New 
York Ave., DeLand, Florida. 


LIVE BAIT FOR SALE—GILBERT’S HAPPY 


CONTENT WIGGLING, RED WATER WORMS— 
1,000 Worms, $5.00; 2,500 Worms, $11.25. Worms 
packed 100 to cup with ample feed for two weeks. 
Orders shipped same day received, Prepaid.— 
GILBERT’S FARMS, CHIPLEY, FLORIDA. 


GREY CRICKETS—THE BEST BAIT. $1.50 per 
hundred postpaid. Take BREAM and SHELL- 
CRACKERS. Dealers Wanted. LUCKY LURE 
CRICKET, Leesburg, Florida. 
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Guess who wants to go with you? 








PORT COMFORT 


“The Place To Fish’ 
FORT MYERS, FLORIDA 


Phone 2-2379 


It’s easy to see why Port Comfort rates so 
high with fishermen and boatmen. A safe, 
comfortable harbor with excellent storage 
and berthing facilities. It also boasts of a 
complete repair yards and ways, groceries, 
supplies, gas, oil, and fishing tackle. 


runta Rassa Rd. 








ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 


“BAKON GITTER” 


(Guaranteed Weedless) 
Known as the ““BOGIE BAIT” 


THE WORLD’S MOST EFFECTIVE 
ARTIFICIAL BASS BAIT 


Manufactured and Distributed by 


R. N. BODENSTEIN 


MADISON, FLORIDA 








Welcomes You! 


e 
U. S. TIRES 


U. S. Tire Supply, Inc. 
Morgan & Lafayette Sts. 


Phone 2-8545 
TAMPA, FLORIDA 


Tom’s Fishing Camp 
ON LAKE APOPKA 
MONTVERDE, FLORIDA 
COTTAGES 


MOTORS 
BOATS 


GUIDES & BAIT 
We tolerate no rough parties. 
DRAWER BB 
MONTVERDE, FLORIDA 
















Mackerel in the Bridge, Bay, Pass 
and Beach division and Bonita, 
Mackerel, Dolphin, Amber Jack, 
Grouper, Jack, Kingfish and Red- 
fish in the Off-shore division. 

The fish must be taken with rod 
and reel. None taken with net, har- 
poon, spear or similar device may be 
entered. 

Over the years of small fish tour- 
naments, there have been a number 
of record catches. Among those reg- 
istered since 1948 are a 47 pound 8- 
ounce Cobia, a 15 pound 12-ounce 
Jack, a 28 pound Grouper and a 31 
pound Kingfish. 

Sarasota offers many different 
kinds of fishing, innumerable places 
to fish and an abundance of varieties 


to fish for. It’s always fishin’ time 
in Sarasota! —END 





pies go uncaught! Florida’s fresh waters 
receive relatively light fishing pressure, for 
they are so vast that it would take a man 
over 80 years to fish in each lake and 
stream if he fished every day at a different 
body of water! 

A three year survey by the Florida Game 
and Fresh Water Fish Commission indi- 
cated that surplus populations of both pan- 
fish and roughfish are not being harvested, 
and that the supply of bass is being limited 
by these excesses of other fish. The Com- 
mission’s decision to permit rigidly con- 
trolled seining on six of Florida’s lakes is 
a progressive move in the direction of sound 
fish management practice. This column pre- 
dicts that sport fishing for ALL SPECIES in 
the six lakes will improve as a result of 
these operations. —END 


EXCELLENT TARPON FISHING 
AT SARASOTA! 


KICKLITER HARDWARE 
SARASOTA, FLORIDA 








ENJOY THE 
SPORT OF KINGS — CATCH A TARPON 


SA RASOTA HARDWARE 


PAINT COMPANY, INC. 
JOHN KICKLIGHTER — JACK HALTON 


If It’s Available, We Have It 
If You Don’t Want to Mount Him, Let Him Go! 





FLORIDA WILDLIFE. 


STORAGE 
— ‘2 WASHING 
———_— fo | ee POLISHING 
LUBRICATION 
REPAIRS 
GAS.- OIL. 
GRILL | 


ways 


co elena 








FINE FOOD 
IN 
PLEASANT 
SURROUNDINGS _ 
® : 
JUMBO 
SHRIMP 
DINNERS 





— CONNER'S CORNER RESTAURANT —2°20 §. sroapway ave. = 





CONNER g . : 

yrerctwcan. ’, eee BULLDOZERS _ 

* CONTRACTORS % 4 Pgs Sie. «RE, 

wn DRAGLINES _ 

TRUCKS 
. 

CLEARING 

GRUBBING 

DISCING | 

DIGGING _ 











GENERAL CONTRACTORS -= «. Broapway & 40th st. = 


J. W. CONNER & SONS, INC. 


EAST BROADWAY & 40th STREET | 
| PHONE 4-4124 TAMPA, FLORIDA P. O. BOX 252 
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our happiest holiday ever at ae 
Pe Point Villas, on the shores of King 
eee inhead of the cooling clear cs 
pa ae where summer fishing is the 
of Crys 


finest in Florida. 


mart, elegantly furnished villa aie 

‘ S : atmosphere is complete Waldor 
= v4 is You ll meet the best — . 
we love every minute. It costs little 


ore to “go first class. 
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July for the fun you've been missing. 
arf 








Paradise Point Villas, 
Crysta] River, Florida, 
Summer Season. 


announce t 


he Opening of Florida’s 
restaurant and loun 


So'— The <Tall 
> Crowning glory of the Point. 


air-conditioning. Fed by : 
|  Yemendoys springs, beautify] Kings Bay Maintains 
| @ Constant 72.4 €grees the year ‘round. A gentle | 
Gulf Teeze does it 
The Tal] Tales Terrace Is out of this World, A 
tiled terrace ff nks the lighted Pool and fountain 
ters actually Swim into th dining Toom. The oO 
ahiti ounge accommodates television, Plano, a 
smal] library a ard room, j 
an expanse of 
of 
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and beach 
exotic. Palm-studded 


PTHE LIBRARY 
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TALLAHA 
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